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F was on Monday morning, 
right early ia the year 

That Charly he came to this town, 

recruiting grenadiers. 

And Charly is my darling, 

my darling, -my darling, | 
And Charly he's my darling, 

the young chevalier. 
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As he came walking up the ſtreet, 

the city for to view, TION 

Me ſpy'd a maid both young and ſweet 
ata window looking through. 


. And, &c. 
7 My father he is gone abroad, 


© my mother's not at home, 
Your welcome here dear Charly, 
It was you I thought upon, 
- And, &c, 
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D h&#hos ta'en this bonn) laſs, 
and (et her on his knee; 
I know by the ſmiling of your face 
young man where you would be, 


And, &c, 
| | 44 
He took her in his arms. 
all in his hizhland dreſs, 
For he had on his trouſers, 
do pleaſe a bonny laſs. 


And, &c. 


— 


Then ſhe pull'd up her petticoats, 
and he his philebeg: *' 
So merrily, ſo rarely, 
they danc'd a higtlan4 jigg, 
K And, &c. 
Then he pull'd out a purſe of gold, 
it was as long as her arm, | 
Here take you that, dear Jenny 
it will do you no harm. 
And, &. 


I:'s up the roſy mountains, 
and down the ſcroggy glen ; 
Ve date not go 2 milk'ng, ., 
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Charly is my During. 


for Charly and his men 
And, &c, | 


Yet we will go a milking 
let them ſay what they will, 
And if we dare not milk the cow, 
our maids will milk the bull, 
And, &c. | 


Though I have loſt my maiden 
I thiok it well beſtow'd, - 
For he's a jewel in my eye, 
my bonny highland lad. 
f And, &c. 


And on her beſt herſelf he's dreſt, 
moſt comely to be ſeen, 


head 


And for to meet her true love, 
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ſhe's gone to Aberdeen, 
And, &c. E950 
But when ſhe came to Aberdeen, 
this bongy lowland laſs; | 
There ſhe found her true lover, 
was going to Inverncls, 
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But when ſhe came to Inverneſs, 
ſhe curſ'd the day and hour, 
That her true love was forc'd to fly, 
and leave Culloden muir, 
And, &c. | 
No he's gone and left me, 
I'm fore'd to lie alone, 
I'll never chooſe another mate, 
| till my true love comes home, 
And, &c. 
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If I were free ai liberty, 

and all things at my will, 

Over the ſea | ſoon wonld be, 

for 1 vow I love him ſtill. 
And, &c. 


Aud now my ſong is ended, 
1 hope I have ſaid no harm, 
For Charly he came to this toꝶn, 
to get a laſs wi' bairn. 
And, &c. 


